'And what answer did you make to this matter-of-fact way
of proceeding ?*
'I told him that I commended the very proper course he
had taken, and that I was obliged to him for the good
opinion of my daughter which he was pleased to entertain:
that marriage was an affair in which I should never attempt
to direct her inclinations, being confident that she would
never give me cause to oppose them; and that I would talk
with her upon the proposal, and let him know the result.
As soon as I mentioned it to Deborah, she coloured up to
her eyes; and with an angry look, of which I did not think
those eyes had been capable, she desired me to tell him that
he had better lose no time in looking elsewhere, for his
thinking of her was of no use. "Do you know any ill of
him ?" said I; "No," she replied, "but I never heard any
good, and that's ill enough. And I do not like his looks." '
'Well said, Deborah!' cried the Doctor: clapping his
hands so as to produce a sonorous token of satisfaction.
' "Surely, my child," said I, "he is not an ill-looking per-
son ?" "Father," she replied, "you know he looks as if he
had not one idea in his head to keep company with an-
other." '
'Well said, Deborah !' repeated the Doctor.
'Why Doctor, do you know any ill of him ?'
'None. But as Deborah says, I know no good; and if
there had been any good to be known, it must have come
within my knowledge. I cannot help knowing who the
persons are to whom the peasantry in my rounds look with
respect and goodwill, and whom they consider their friends
as well as their betters. And in like manner, I know who
they are from whom they never expect either courtesy or
kindness.'
'You are right, my friend; and Deborah is right. Her
answer came from a wise heart; and I was not sorry that her
determination was so promptly made, and so resolutely
pronounced. But I wish, if it had pleased God, the offer had
been one which she could have accepted with her own
willing consent, and with my full approbation.'
'Yet,' said the Doctor, 'I have often thought how sad a
thing it would be for you ever to part with her/
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